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NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF RANK AND 

TALENT.* 
ATHERTON is one of the most agreeable novels which have come 
from the pen of this fertile and lively writer. The materials are 
not very new: the plot is old (that of a son deprived of his birth- 
right, and represented by an interloper): but the interest, which is 
of an old order too (the Newgate-Calendar species) and as much 
thumbed as the Newgate-Calendar itself, has acquired a gloss by 
the mode of treating it; the characters are various, and well-sus- 
tained ; and the remarks, and suggestions of thought, on mankind, 
far surpass what is to be found in most of the novels of the day. 
There was always a superior tone of thinking, as well as of style, 
in this author’s, productions; but he used to tire us with the 
unceasing levity of his manner, and sometimes to provoke us by a 
certain moral dispassionateness on all subjects, looking not so much 
like impartiality as insensibility. There is great improvement, in 
this respect, in the volumes before us. The author has shewn that 
he can be grave as well as gay,—that he can have faith in some- 
thing, as well as a joke for most things. Nay, he has given us what 
is too often a desideratum in novels of the first order,—a good 
honest, candid, warm-hearted heroine, who is in love and dares 
to say so, and who says it admirably well too, in a style as fit as 
the occasion. There is such a dearth of natural flesh-and-blood 
heroines in novels,—we mean of women equally removed from cant 
and coldness,—that we have often been tempted to think of writing 
a novel, on purpose to see if we could not give a better specimen. 
We have been tempted to exclaim, like Sir Anthony, ‘I’!l marry 
the girl myself.” But we had much better pursue our vocation, and 
criticize. 

Our author’s lover is not quite so good, guoad th> passion. He 
is able to abstract the idea of himself a little ¢o10 much from that 
of his mistress ; but the foundation of his love is of the best sort, 
and we have hearty belief in it :— 

‘He loved her with a sentiment of strong moral approbation. 
He saw in all her conduct and demeanour a most exquisite pro- 
priety, not merely the substance of goodness, but also the form of 
gracefulness ; and love occupied his thoughts, and dwelt in his soul, 
not as a selfish passion, but as an involuntary admiration of good- 
ness and moral beauty.’ 

We believe with most people, perhaps a little more strongly than 
our author does, that the very best love has a hearty desire to pos- 
sess what it loves; but we do no more believe that it is impossible 
to love without any prospect of return, than we believe it impossible 
to admire roses or the sky. There is indeed some sort of return in 
the very fact of loving and admiring. The charm we admire is in 
some measure reflected upon us; and we know that we do admire, 
and are capable of admiring. But where there are loveable and 
admirable qualities, it is idle to say we cannot like them for their 
own sakes,—otherwise they would not be what they are. 

If Atherton had been as good throughout, and as probable, as it is 
up to page 42 of the second volume, we are not sure that it would 
not have taken its stand as a lasting work. There is that tone in 
it of natural manners and natural writing, which argues for duration. 
But all on a sudden the author, perhaps tiring of his task, allows 
himself to get improbable,—not outrageously so, according to what 
is considered outrageous in novels,—but quite enough to make us 
regret the mortal condescension ; his events accommodate them- 
selves to his convenience. The hero, like almost every hero on 
record but Tom Jones, has in view the unknown gentleman who 

is to make a book out of his adventures, and blinds himself to 
measures which he ought to take, purely in order to help his 
biographer to a third volume. There is no reason why Atherton 
should submit himself, as he does, to the Major in Madeira, or why 
he should not have endeavoured to get explanations from him, or 


* Atherton. A Tale of the Last Century. By the Author of “ Rank 
and Talent,” §&c. In Three Volumes. 8vo. Simpkin and Marshall. 














from others, on this and twenty occasions. But he interests us 
nevertheless: and the interest increases to the end, in spite of 
improbability, and though an old novel-reader sees all that is com- 
ing. It is right to state, at the same time, that much of the per- 
plexity induced by the mysterious Major is skilfully and probably 
wrought up, as far as the murder is concerned ; and the catastrophe 
of his killing his own son instead of the hero is well conceived and 
executed. Nicholson, the conceited, presumptuous, timid attorney, 
is capitally done. So is the old citizen, Bryant, at the beginning 
of the novel :— 


‘ Mr Bryant was a neat, quiet, orderly sort of a man, regular as 
clock-work, and steady as time, the very pink of punctuality, and 
the essence of exactness. He had been in business nearly forty 
years, in the same shop, conducted precisely in the same style as in 
the days of his predecessors ; he lacked not store of clothes or change 
of wigs, but his clothes and wigs and three-cornered hats were so 
like each other, that they seemed, as it were, part of himself. His 
wig was brown, so were his coat and waistcoat, which were nearly 
of equal length. He wore short breeches with paste buckles. He 
was most intensely and entirely a citizen. He loved the city with 
undivided attachment. He loved the sound of its bells, and the 
noise of its carts and coaches; he loved the color of its mud, and 
the canopy of its smoke; he loved the November fogs, and enjoyed 
its street musicians and its itinerant merchants; he loved all the 
institutions, civil and religious; he thought there was wisdom in 
nothing else; he loved the church and he loved the steeple, and 
the parson who did the duty, and the parson who did not do the 
duty; and he loved the clerk, and the sexton, and the parish beadle, 
with his broad gold-laced hat, and cane of striking authority ; and he 
loved the watchmen, and their drowsy drawl of “ past umph o’clock;” 
he*loved the charity-schools, and admired beyond all the sculpture 
of Phidias, or the marble miracles of the Parthenon, the two full- 
length statues about three feet each in length, and two feet six 
inches in breadth, representing a charity boy and a charity girl, 
standing over the door of the parish school ; he loved the city com- 
panies, their halls, their balls, though he never danced at them, 
their dinners, for he never missed them; and above all companies 
he loved the Stationers’, and its handsome barge, and its glorious 
monopoly of almanacs ; he loved the Lord Mayor and the Mansion- 
house,—it was not quite so black then, as it is now,—anod he loved 
the great lubberly state coach, and the little gingerbread sheriffs’ 
coaches; and loved the aldermen and common council-men and 
liverymen. He knew of nothing, thought of nothing, and could 
conceive of nothing more honourable, more dignified, or more desi- 
rable, than a good business properly attended to.’— Vol. I. p. 6. 


Wilkes and Dr Johnson are introduced in these volumes, both 
very well, the latter in particular. The author, we think, has done 
him justice ; and has the right relish both of his style and character. 
He makes him abrupt yet attentive, superstitious yet full of admira- 
ble good sense, dictatorial but kindly. Here is a dit of dinner of him, 
that might have been found in Boswell :— 


‘ It was tolerably manifest during dinner-time, that Mr Boswell 
was afraid that the doctor was not in a humour to shew off. Mr 
Robert Bryant, who knew the lexicographer’s feelings on such 
occasions, was most anxiously fearful lest there should be to the 
doctor’s eye any appearance of a wish to shew him to the com- 
pany; and he was also very careful to avoid any political topic, or 
any mention of the name of Wilkes. Very few words were spoken 
during dinner, and those few were merely words of business, and 
not addressed to the doctor. The whole party seemed to be dini 
with a tame lion, who would not * them all up if they —— 
themselves properly. At length there appeared symptoms of an 
oracle. De kaeanen laid = his knife. and fork. Mr Boswell 
pricked up his ears, and looked round to the company, as mach as 
to say ‘* Attention!” “ Mrs Bryant,” said the doctor, “ your 
apple-pies are excellent.” 

‘ After dinner the whole attention of the company was directed 
to the great man, who did not seem inclined to open his mouth, and 
none of the party seemed to have wit or courage to open it for him. 
Nobody dared to speak but in an under-tone of voice,-and the 
doctor himself, as if imagining there was no antagonist present, over 
whom victory would be glorious, sat long in solemn silence. Mr 
Boswell fidgetted in his seat, and twenty times was on the brink of 
making a speech, but as often his wits unfortunately failed him. 
The worthy draper and his guests were beginning to fear that the 
whole concern was a failure, and that they might as well, and per- 
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haps better, have dined without Dr Johnson, when by accident Mr 
Boswell aroused the dormant energy of his friend. 

* Mention was made, amidst the mutterings of their common- 
place talk, of a Mr Vernon, a great West-India proprietor. Dr 
Johnson spoke highly of Mr Vernon. 

* « But Sir,” said Mr Boswell, “ you do not approve of slavery.” 

* « No, Sir,” roared the doctor (and the company were delighted 
to hear him roar) “ I do not approve of slavery; but I love Vernon.’’ 

*“ And yet Mr Vernon is,a great owner of slaves,” replied Mr 
Boswell. 

* “ So much the better for them,” said the doctor; ‘‘ and if I were 
a slave, and could choose my master, Vernon should be the man.” 

* “ Yes, Sir,” answered Mr Boswell, “ for if you were Mr Ver- 
non’s slave, he would not set you to work in the plantations; he 
would be too happy in the pleasure of your conversation to drive 
you to bodily labour. You would be his companion rather than his 
slave.” 

* Sir,” said the doctor, “ there is as much slavery in being 
compelled to talk as in being compeiled to work.” 

** But Mr Vernon,” replied Mr Boswell, “ would not compel 
you to talk.” 





As everybody likes ‘ to provide against a rainy day,’ the following 
passage will be its own recommendation :— : 

‘In rainy days keep double guard, 

Or Spleen will surely be too hard ; 

Which, like those fish by sailors met, 

Fly highest, while their wings are wet. 

In such dull weather, so unfit 

To enterprize a work of wit, 

When clouds one yard of azure sky, 

That’s fit for simile, deny, 

I dress my face with studious looks, 

And shorten tedious hours with books. 

But if dull fogs invade the head, 

That memory minds not what is read, 

J sit in window, dry as ark, 

And on the drowning world remark : 

Or to some coffee-house | stray 

For news, the manna of a day, 

And from the hip’d discourses gather, 

That politics go by the weather.’ 





*“ Why no, Sir,” replied Johnson, rather wearisomely, ‘ he 
might not use the whip, and compel me to do so; but he might | 
provoke me by talking nonsense.” ’—Vol. I, p. 148. | 


MATTHEW GREEN’S POEMS. 
THE SPLEEN. 

It is extraordinary how much merit may remain generally unknown, 
and yet be easily accessible. Green’s works, for instance, are in- | 
cluded in all collections of British Poets, and have besides received | 
the commendations of critics of reputation—Dr Aikin, Melmoth, | 
Campbell, and Hazlitt ; notwithstanding which, his works are not 
only less known than they deserve, but less even than those of many | 
of his inferiors. In Mr Gorton’s ‘ Biographical Dictionary, —where 
the reader will do well to look when he wishes to find satisfactorily 
condensed the diffuse information of preceding biographers,—Green | 
is said to have been the son of reputable parents, dissenters; and | 
that he held a place in the Customs. He is described as a man of | 
great probity and sweetness of disposition, and in conversation ) 
abounding with wit of the most inoffensive kind. His learning was | 
very moderate, extending not beyond a little Latin. Of this he 
takes advantage in his poem on ‘ The Spleen,’ to vindicate his ori- | 
ginality :-— | 
‘ The child is genuine; you may trace, 

Throughout, the sire’s transmitted face ; 

Nothing is stol’n: my muse, though mean, 


Draws from the spring she finds within. 
* * * * 

School helps I want, to climb on high, 

Where all the ancient treasures lie, 

And there, unseen, commit a theft 

On wealth, in Greek exchequers left. 

Then where ? from whom? what can I steal, 

Who only with the moderns deals ?” 


This poem of ‘ The Spleen’ was written as a counteraction to low 
spirits, to which he was subject. 


The following lines are characteristic of the practical good sense 


for which we have given him credit, and also of his prudential 
habits :— 


| * T never game, and rarely bet, 
| 


Am loth to lend, or run in debt. 
No compter-writs me agitate ; 
Who moralizing pass the gate, 
And there mine eyes on spendthrifts turn, 
Who vainly o’er their bondage mourn. 
Wisdom, before beneath their care, 
Pays her upbraiding visits there, 
And forces folly through the grate 
Her panegyric to repeat. 
This view, profusely when inclin’d, 
Enters a caveat in the mind: 
Experience join’d with common sense, 
To mortals is a providence.’ 
Here we close the volume for the present; perhaps another day 
we may give a specimen or two more. 


MUSIC. 
© They have given thee to another’ A Ballad written and composed 
by Georce Lintey, Esq. (Cramer, Addison, and Beale.) 
Tue melody of this ballad and its accompaniment are admirably in 





_ character with the words ; the first couplet of which may be received 
_as a specimen of their united excellence :— 


‘ They have given thee to another, 
They have broken every vow; 
They have given thee to another, 
And my heart is lonely now.’ 


| ‘ Wipe it up,’ said my uncle Toby, ‘ and say no more about it.’ 


| New Fantasia, on Subjects selected from the favourite Opera, ‘ La 


Fiancee,’ and dedicated to Avner by his friend Joun Cramer. 
(Cramer, Addison, and Beale.) 


Some specimens, gathered here | Arter an introduction of a spirited and elegant nature, in the key 


and there, will shew that he had in him the very best elements of | of 3 flats common time, the first movement consists of a charming 


cheerfulness,—sterling sense, wit, and a nice perception of the 


ludicrous. In furtherance of the object of his poem, he recom- | 


mends temperate diet, and all sorts of exercise, and very felicitously 
illustrates the benefits of the latter, by recalling to the reader’s 
recollection, without direct allusion, the encounter of David with 
Goliah,— 
* Fling but a stone, the giant dies.’ 
Like all wise men, he knew that there was ‘ a time to laugh,’ and 
knowing also that laughter was an excellent remedy for the spleen, 
be brings together, in the following lines, some capital provocatives. 
If his allusion to the dissenter be thought a little awry from pro- 
priety, it may be fairly ascribed to early tight-lacing. 
* Since mirth is good in this behalf, 

At some particulars let us laugh. 

Witlings, brisk fools, curs’d with half sense, 

That stimulates their impotence ; 

Who buz in rhyme, and, like blind flies, 

Err with their wings, for want of eyes ; 

Poor authors worshipping a calf, 

Deep tragedies that make us laugh, 

A strict dissenter saying grace, 

A lecturer preaching for a place, 

A miser starving to be rich, 

The prior of Newgate’s dying speech, 

Disdainful prudes, who ceaseless ply 

The superb muscle of the eye, 

A coquet’s April-weather face, 

A Queenborough-mayor behind his mace, 

And fops in military shew, 

Are sovereign for the case in view.’ 


| little romance. This is followed by a Tyrolienne in the key of 
| A 3 sharps, and the whole piece concludes with a Scherzando in the 
| original key. 

| The selection is well adapted for school exercise, and it is likely 
| to be as favourite as it will be a serviceable lesson. 





British Museum.—Our reading readers will be glad to hear, 
that the reading-room of the Museum is now open on Saturdays as well as 
during the rest of the week. The tautology of this sentence will be for- 
| given for its good news. 
| — A Scotch anti-Reformer, it is said, lately carried his prejudices 
so far, as to refuse to take two ponies which had been ordered for him, 
merely because they were grey, ‘1 deiest everything that has the name of 
| Grey,” said this rational being. 
| Napoteon.—A Correspondent sends us the following extract 
from a paper :—‘ Prophetically indeed did Napoleon say, ** You will see 
that in a short time the English will cease to hate me. So many of them 
have been, and are in France, where they will hear the truth, that they will 
produce a revolution of opinion in England. IT will leave it to them to 
| justify me, and I have no doubt about the result.’—Barry O° Meara’s 
Voice from St Helena, vol.1, p. 128.—Is not this érue, as well as pro- 
phetic? There are not less, we believe, than five dramatic pieces at this 
moment on the English stage, of which he is the hero.’ 
ABERNETHIANA.—The late Mr Abernethy would never permit his 
| patients to talk much. He could not succeed in silencing a loquacious lady 
but by the following expedient:—* Put out your tongue, Madam.’ The 
lady complied. ‘ Now keep it there till Lhave done talking.’ An old lady, 
very much inclined to be prosy, once sent to him, and began by saying that 
her complaint commenced when she was only three years old. The pro- 
fessor rose abruptly and left the house. It was observed to Mr Abernethy 
that he appeared to live much like other people, and by no means to be 
bound by his own rules. The professor replied, ‘ That he wished to act 
according to his own precepts, only he had such a devil of an appetite.’— 
Metropolitan Magazine. 














Nos. 





THE TATLER. 


931 
























































= . way seg a2 dads vebe tees bf Lay 
263 Lucy, Countess of Carlisle....+--++++- 4. ™M- urner 
FINE ARTS. 265 The Father's Admonition ....+...-- .. W. Brockenden 
267 The Trusty Guardian.. .. «.++ee+--+ G. Foggo 
LEADING POINTS IN THE EXHIBITION — be bn in Lene woe a a ear % — ‘ 
x 2 miral Van Tromp’s Barge......++-- J- . Turner 
ee 291 Portrait of Sir J. G. Cotterill, Bart. .... H.W. Pickersgil! 
293 The Poacher’s Bothy .. ee..seeeeeeees E. Landseer 
[A Correspondent has sent us the following list, which he thinks may save time 298 Wattean Study ...... aa eaeenidile J. M. W. Turner 
and trouble to the visitors of the Exhibition. It is to be understood, that the opinion 299 Shrimpers. coe cere ccee Sesesecooeccore Wm Collins 
of the paper is not committed by it; but the idea struck us as one that might be 301 Poacher and Red Deer......-- cosscoee E. Landseer 
reasonably adopted.) 207 View of Trent ....+ ccede.cos-coooe. A. W, Cotcott 
is Teh es 308 Portrait of Lientenant-Colonel O'Donnell J. G. Hollins 
310 Portrait of Lord Combermere.......... S. Lane 
Great Room. ro o Blas - Anrora deGuzman ...... M.A. Shee, jun. 
ait of Wilson Patten, Esq.. ... .- J. Phillips , apping the Ale-barrel .......-++ eoee A. Frazer 
Nos. : gt oe ate... ue . ows G.S. ian 313 The Catholic Communion ............ S.A. Hart 
IL Dutch Coast... ee... eeeeeeeeceere - A.W. Calcott 320 Jesus in the Temple....++e-+eeeees H, Singleton 
16 Winter's Tale ....--ee--eee eerecers W. H. Worthington 321 The Bride nvecetes RP Be rear E. I. Paris 
18 Hunt the Slipper...--++++++-+eereeee FE. A. Chalon 326 Portraits .....+++++s se eeeee cogence. te Oe 
20 Going to Market......---- MITE HON F. W. Watts 
93 Portrait, Countess of Guildford........ J. Partridge moe Ante-Room. 
94 Ditto, Earl Winchilsea ....----++++ . T. Phillips 340 Portrait, Sir J, Becket ea 
25 The Venturesome Robin. .....+-.++++ W. Collins 341 Highland Deer-Stalker -.....-. * W. Simson 
98 Sir Piersie Shafton and Mysie Happer.. H. Liversage 352 Portrait, Sir G. Farrant..... Benceets . H, Wyatt 
32 Lord Byron reposing ..--.-+ Rh bast opie . W.Allen 355 The Stolen Interview ..... eeeeeeee .. A.G. Vickers 
aS eee cA eee . R. Westall 357 Portrait of a Field Officer .......... -s F.R. Say 
94 Cattle Piece . .0ve--0-0r0e. ma tie ._T. Fielding 363 Ditto of Charles Kemble .......+.... H. W. Pickersgill 
37 Portrait, Lord De Duustanville ........ J. B. Lane 374 The Water Log Ae ae yess s sedee aia: | Oe 
38 Shipping ..-e+-eeeers reese yvesaer .. W. Daniel 50 The Biter Bit «1.0... seeeeeee cease R. W. Buss 
45 Portrait, Master Tighe ......++----- . J. Partridge 399 A Marriage in Paris . ......+.0 S. J. Masquerier if 
55 Progress of Civilization .... . +++ eee H P. Brigs 406 tee se ree eeres tte e ee eeeeeee ecoee J M. W. Turner a 
56 Mary Queen of Scots....-.-- ee 411 The Shipwrecked Mariner.........-+. Wm. Etty WW 
60 The Miff.........-. marae Ty .. E.V. Rippengale 417 A Sunny Morning ............++-.. . A. W. Calcott i 
61 Evening ...--.-seeeeeeeee coccscsee A. W. Calcott - Portrait .. ee-e esses a te W. Dyce . 
62 Portrait, Lady Lyndhurst ............ D. Wilkie ee Sa. oem it 
63 Storm ...e.e-e--ee ee Meret C, Stanfield 443 Ditto, Viscount Beresford ............ R. Rothwell \W 
64 Sir Calepine rescuing Serena........-. Wm. Hilton . if 
65 esinalc His Majesty ........ 00-006 Sir W. Beechey an Kes ae Antique Academy. | 
66 Ditto of Her Majesty... ..--. aati . Sir W. Beechey 9 Lord Dur sm Sco ene bhi aia dela, o' wie an pesbee, ‘or Dee 
70 Ditto of Lady Clanwilliam............ H. W. Pickersgill ‘ ol om from Nature.......... SNE « G.S. Shepherd i 
71 Bay of Naples....--++e++eeeeeeeeeee W. Havell pe Se RE ET eer eee See | 
72 Scene from Hamlet......-.-.eeeeeeee H. Liversedge 454 Enamel, Duchess of Northumberland .. W. Essex 
73. Life boat....-.-+-++- RE eer re .. J.M. W. Turner 455 Ditto, F. Chantrey, Esq. Bae aeP ner Fs H. Bone \ 
75 Head of a Fox....+.. Sedans tieebaacss J, Noble 463 Ditto, Veuus disarming Cupid ........ W. Essex N 
GE yaya aa BOSC RS RE W. Daniel a we.» C. Stanfield | 
78 An Italian Family .......0+0+. VIED @. L. Eastlake 71 Portraitof a Lady .....+.+ +++. wees A. E Chalon 
ee es W. Etty 472 Flowers, from Matertiy ccs v.essere --- G. Sintzenich 
a rare aia cane sis G. Jones A75 Portraits... ese cee eee eee e eee A.E Chalon 
86 Interior of a Highlander’s House ...... E. Landseer 478 aa = of Lady Russell Sipe ee eee A. E. Chalon 
87 Portrait, Lord Stowell.......-.005+-0 T. Phillips 484 Harold’s Body discovered ...........- G. Jones 
89 Portrait, Miss Levien ... 2. ..e+ ee eeee Wm. Dyce 493 Mary Magdalene se ceeerceces coos G. Jones 
91 Ditto, Lord Melville .. ... ot D. Witkie | 504 Groupe of Cuildren.......- seeseeee. J. Green 
OO I onicsc. saneeenrienslvitendas H. Howard ee el EE treet nents I. Heaphy 
96 Sketching a Countryman ......... " §. Williams | 513 — nye oe Saree ae S. Taylor 
97 An Italian Landscape........ 202+ e00 A. W. Calcott | ee Sa + tae ht Buca - J.P. Knight 
GB A Salling MAR... nccccccesevervesis W. Mulready TR ee ea wee CL Tyler 
99 Pan and the Nymphs.. -.......-- + H. P. Bone | 44 Phe Cactus Speciosissima .. ......... V. Bartholomew 
RCE ere mee sis ceeccace | Wee Mee Remegle | = Portrait ..++0.ssereseeceeerereres Mrs Carpenter 
105 Portrait, Miss E. Cooper ........+++. Sir M. A. Shee | 557 Portrait ee Re ee - E Preston 
106 Ditto, Lady S. Walroud....... peewee T. Phillips | 567 Frnit Pak eu marete ‘borualeter is ate avetlet aie . R. Colls, jun. 
107 Ditto, Miss Riviere..... tie than lee E. W. Peoler 575 PROMMIE: BicdsGaviniee es edta tics we C. L. Tyler 
112 Ditto, John Woolmore, Esq. .....-++-- Sir M.A ‘Shee | 578 The Idolatrous destroyed .........++- G Smith 
113. The Dinner at Mr Page’s House........ C.R. Leslie 579 Morning we PER rere? (ee Sis Be H. Parke 
122 Italian Landscape ...... oe A. W. Caleott | 580 Porteate..6.6.206. 25% Peeee waleeees eee A. Buck 
123 Yarmouth Pier ..........++6- secees Je Constable | 589 Hollyhocks .. .. . rere 0 serra ie Mrs Pope 
124 Death of Mary Magdalene..........-. R. Westall 590 Cataract of the Nile ......+0+.+++.-. H. Parke 
125 A Peasant Woman...........-- weese C.L. Eastlake = eras Set eee ee eee cee aed -- O.Oakley 
133 Portrait, Lord Lyndhurst ....... eeeee H.W. Pickersgil] = ee EY spiel eS alg it ies C. Stanfield 
135 Canal of Bruges A.W. Calcott— GRO. PRN... sient chanetonie’ eetas C. R. Bone 
138 A'Mill-dam.sy-.00.  scsececsevccce Ar W,Caleot C5 RHE. apenas ven cnyb 2s H. E. Downing 
138 The Morning Bath. ...........00005 Wm. Collins o CNSIETOSA »... eee nese eee e eres - Miss Millington 
146 Poachers...... nabccembatalnace ed -. £E. Landseer 667 ortrait of Lady Gore Booth.......... A. Robertson 
147 Little Red Riding Hood .........++44+ E. Landseer yl. Hon. W. Cust Se ceceeriereces W. Derby 
148 Portrait, Pascoe Grenfell, Esq.. ...... Sir M A. Sh 672 Le Baron Schwiter .......... veeseeee  S. TL Rochard 
eS tornges, er? aaa ae G.s ech sag 673 Countess Clanwilliam..............-. Mrs J. Robertson 
154 A Friar and Pilgrims ih tire A ed W Havell 675 A Lady OSS: weeoe Tere ee ee R. H. Giles 
157 Portrait, J.P. Ord, Esq. ee eeeees a . ‘ Mrs Carpenter po Mrs Frasers... sees eee e eee eees eeee  F. Cruickshank 
161 Ditto, Sir R. W. Vaughan, Bart....... Sir M. A, Shee F. F. Fraser, Esq. ....+..... te eeeees F. Crnickshank 
162 Caligula’s Palace and Brid . TER BION. hdc scitieg Wt incices® Sees “EP 
. 5 é EE eee. J.M. W. Turner ‘ . atten 
163 Window in Venice ...... praataieretsies Wn. Ett ph and Mrs Barker and Child ........ W. J, Newton 
po be poe bee Peter are " a Wa. Hiton oo en Seaton ee. ce S. J. Rochard 
alishury Cathed ; r ND = se EIRAG Reeds eeieaet 
i) ieee RRL ae 725 Hinde «. oo; 0c 00eeecromes papeentte Be cae- 
171 Portrait, E. L. Bulwer, E ky oa H Ww y . . 729 A Spanish Lady ee ee ie L M a 
178 Visi ace: ea . W. Pickersgill 731 Sir W. Beeche - Mansion 
ision of Medea.... .. .. J.M.W.T a CAA MA oY oa .- W. J. Newt 
peed ag ae Wiest. cco... Ce ss pon 4 nota WM se veseneere te eae A Rein 
in the Persian G yee ; FOO 665.0018 ye° : 
he Forts in the Persian Gulf <1... +» Wm, Daniel 4 Mins Rober 2000000000000 lod 
School of Painting. 41 PEE... ination. . os, < ; ‘roi 
197 Corn Field ........... . pies sedi W.F. Witherington a Edmund Forster, Esq. «+... ++..++-- dies 
198 Portrait, W. Phipson, Esq...........- T. Philli Ps g 72 S.J. Capper, eS ee eee ..- A. Robertson 
on The Sleeping Page. ,. k a i ie hehe Senet re Tere omnia . W:Cs Ross 
2 Portrait, Dr L. St Behe eee ; 9) TS DEACON... 22s scccccce eosevee A. 
232 Ditto, Major jen a eee = er 886 By Daniel, Mats sks cccass Sener F Coe k 
933 Landscape .............. sy Pa mony 887 Captain Elliott. .......0., vaenten W. Haughton 
8 Frm Treen ikenty tree eeee C R Ledl eR aE ae sat ad, Rochard 
239 Le Bonnet Ronge.......... " Hi Sass” 4 i 
0 Svegh ant hl el daa ck . H Sass Library. 
: ymt \ WRF a ie altclsawenes Se-e . G. Patten 960 P i 
246 Lear and Cordelia , W. Boxall te andemonium...... Pe ROT py J. Gandy 
248 Portraitof Howqua.. yeas” ood = 982 London Bridge . " G rf 
257 Portraits of Children 7°17 77°77" """° R "Rothwell 1010 Compositions ....... eat a 1 Gana 
wa aleleate . Rothwell 1016 Antique Temples, .... 5 ie AT H. Parke 








| 
| 



























THE TATLER. 





THE PLAY-GOER. 


PERFORMANCES OF LAST NIGHT. 
Daury-Lans.—Coriolanus.—The Little Corporal.—High Life Below Stairs. 
Covent-Garpgen.—Fazio.— Napoleon Buonaparte. 


Frencu Piays.—Le Quaker et La Danseuse.—Une Faute.— Les Premiéres 
Amuurs. 








Drury Lane. 

Ovr old acquaintance Mr Massincuam, whose face we have now 
been accustomed to for we know not how many years in the 
vestibule of this theatre, has presented us with some tickets for 
the play which is to be performed for his benefit to-morrow night ’ 
and we hereby state, that we mean to write a paragraph for him, 
and urge our readers to go and see the play. It is the School for 
Scandal, full of Sweripan’s wit, and the excellent acting of Messrs 
Farren, Dowton, Macreapy, &c.: with the lady-like ease of 
Miss Cuester. After which there is the new little historical 
drama of the Little Corporal (Napoleon at school) with little Miss 
Poote in it ; who is the fittest person in the world to act the little 
great man, because she is a little genius. And then comes the 
excellent farce of The Jenkinses, with such domesticities in it 
about lodgings, and bills, and lovers, and married people, as go 
home to everybody’s ‘business and bosoms,’ especially by means of 
the capital acting of Mr Farren; Mr Cooper, and Mrs Orcer. 
If these are not attractions for play-goers of all ages and sexes, we 
know not what are. 

We must not guess how long it is since we have identified Mr 
Massincuam’s face with the entrance to Drury Lane Theatre, lest 
we should seem to exaggerate. Suffice it to say, that we have been 
play-goers, yea, and critics! ever since our boyhood, and that our 
old vestibulary friend seems a sort of father to our play-going. 
Many a year it is since first we became familiar with his busy, 
earnest, and courteous demeanour; and there, though not exactly 
in the same spot (for even the entrances of theatres undergo vicis- 
situde) he still sits, receiving tickets, giving courteous answers, and 
yet being just withal ; for it pleaseth him not, that those who come 
second, should write their names in his book first. We trust he 
will not be displeased with our filial notions, albeit time has treated | 
us worse in our proportion, and made us look very elderly offspring. | 
If he is not paternally given, we much mistake him: but late hours | 
and cold nights do not seem to touch him, as they do the critics. | 
His task is pleasanter. At all events, there he is, as he ever used | 
to be; and there we expect he will be found, when perhaps we | 
shall not. If there are theatres, however, in the next world (and 





THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 


The Comedy of 


THE JEALOUS WIFE. 
[By G. Co_man, the Elder.} 
Mrs Oakly, Miss Chester. Lady Freelove, Mrs Orger. 
Toilet, Mrs Newcombe. 
Mr Oakly, Mr Macready. Major Vakly, Mr Farren. 
Charles Oakly, Mr Cooper. _ Russet, Mr Dowton. Sir Harry Beagle, Mr Harley 
Lerd Trinket, Mr Balls. Capt. O’ Cutter, Mri. Wallack. 
Paris, Mr B. Hill. Tom, Mr Salter. 


At the end of the Play, ‘ The Highland Fling,’ by Miss Ballin. 
In the course of the evening, Spohr’s Overture to ‘ Faust;’ Rossini’s Overture to 
‘Il Barbiere di Siviglia ;’ and Weber’s Overture to ‘ Der Freischutz.’ 
After which, the Exhibition of the New and Splendid DIORAMA, designed and 
painted by Mr STANFIELD. 


Harriet, Miss Faucit. 


To conclude with the Opera of 


DER FREISCHUTZ. 
[By C.M. Von WeBeR.] 
Linda, Miss Bruce. Rose, Mrs Bedford. 


Bridesmaids—Miss Absolon. Miss Butline, Mrs. East, &c. 
Ottocar, Mr Yarnold. Bernhard, Mr Bedford. Adolph, MrT. Cooke. 


Caspar, Mr Horn. 
Kilian, Mr Webster. Zamiel, Mr Howell. Hermit, Mr Dowsing 


Principal Foresters—Mr Honner, Mr Eaton, Mr Wieland, and Mr Chikini. 





To-morrow, The School for Scandal ; The Little Corporal ; The Jenkinses. 


THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN. 
A New Drama, in Two Acts, called 
THE GIPSY FATHER. 
Rose Franklin, Miss E. Tree. Mary Barwell, Mrs Lovell. 
Dolly Dolittle, Mrs Tayleure. Clara, Miss Hughes. 

Gipsy Woman, Mrs Daly. Lucy, Miss Hunt. 
Barwell, Mr Warde. Richard Barwell, Mr G. Bennett. 
Simon Salubrious Dolittle, Mr Keeley. Edwards, Mr F. Matthews. 
Judge Franklin, Mr Evans. Jem Hartshorn, Mr Meadows. 

illiam and James, Miss P. Horton and Miss Kendall. 
First Gipsy, MrTurnour. Clerk, Mrirwin. Servant, Mr Heath. 


Previous to the Drama, C. M. Von Weber’s Overture to ‘ Preciosa.’ 


After which a Grand Historical and Military Spectacle, in Six Parts, called 


NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE. 
The Music composed and arranged by Messrs. Piccini, Amédée, and G. Stansbury. 
Victoria, Miss Taylor. 

Buonaparte, Mr Warde. Dugommier, Mr Bartley. Duroc, Mr G. Stansbury. 
Junot, Mr Duruset. Hubert, Mr G. Bennett. Vincent, Mr Wrench. 
Louis, Mr G. Penson. Cabri, Mr Meadows. 

Lieut.-General Count Bertrand, Mr Egerton. 


Part 1.—The Camp before Toulon. 1793. 

Part 2.—Passage of Mount St Bernard. May 1800. 
Part 3.—The Palace of Schienbrunn (Vienna), May, 1809. 
Part 4.—Montereau (in France). 1814. 

Part 5.—Fontainebleau Palace. April, 1814. 

Part 6.—Victoria’s Vision. 


To-morrow, Isabella; and Napoleon Buonaparte. 


QUEEN’S THEATRE. 
A Domestic Drama, in Three Acts, founded on the admired Ballet of 


AULD ROBIN GRAY, 


there are much worse things, according to some) we shall certainly The oy Characters by Mrs Evans, Miss Wells, Mrs Garrick, Mrs Saville, 


look for him in the box-office, when we go to see the ghost of 
Berrerton or Garrick in Romeo. 


THIS EVENING. 
KING’S THEATRE. 
An Opera Seria, in Two Acts, entitled 
SEMIRAMIDE. 
. (By Rossin1.) 
Semiramis, Queen of Babylon a Madame Pasta. 
Arsaces, Commander in Chief of the Army . . . . . Madame Rubini. 
Azema, Princess of the Blood of Belus . . .. . . . =. . Madame Castelli. 
Assur, Prince of the Blood of Belus . . ae Lablache. 
Idrenus, King of India . Signor oni. 
Oroe, Chief of the Magi . . Signor De Angeli. 
Mitramus, Captain of the Royal Ga ° Signor Galli. 
Ghost of Ninus . . . Signor * * ® 
After which, the New Grand Ballet, founded on Sir Waiter Scott’s Novel of 
KENILWORTH. 


SURREY THEATRE. 
A New Historical, Allegorical, and Pictorial Drama, in Five Parts, entitled 
NAPOLEON, THE VICTIM OF AMBITION. 
The Music by Mr J. M. Jolly. 
. Josephine, Miss M.C. Poole. Fanchon, Mile. Rosier. 

Frisk, Mrs C. Hill. Juliana, Miss Vincent. Katty O’Neal, Mme. Simon. 
Napoleon, Mr i Bertrand, Mr C. Hill. Marmont, Mr Almar. 
_ Sergeant Snitch, Mr Vale. 

Miss Balcomb, Miss Somerville. 

General Sir Hadson Lowe, Mr Gough. Mr Balcomb, Mr Young. 
Capt Sterling, Mr Edwin. Serjeant Orderly, Mr Boulanger. 

In the Allegory.—Justice, Miss Scott. Ambition, Mr Almar. 
A Favorite Dance by Mile. Rosier. 


To conclude with A New Broad Comic Operatic Farce, in Two Acts, entitled 

. SHARPs, FLATS, AND NATURALS. 
harps—Susan Nightingale, Miss Somerville. Miss Margery Muff, M Si . 
Merton, MrC. Hill. Skip, MrR Whip, Mr = mete 

Flats—Mrs Dorothea Quibble, Miss Nicol. 
Justice Quibble,’ Mr Williams. Major Bluster, Mr Dibdin Pitt. 
Servant to Justice Quibble, Mr Hobbs. 

Naterele Peasy, Miss Vincent. Caroline, Mrs C. Hill. 
Master Jeremias Quibble, Mr Vale. Joe Nibs, Mr Asbury. Stubbs, Mr Webb. 








iss Dix, MrKeppell, MrForrester, Mr Porteus, Mr G. Lejeune, 
Mr Wilkinson, MrSpencer, and MrG. Smith. 


After which, a Comic Interlude, in One Act, called 


REFORMATION. 
Ellen Feelove, Miss Andrews. Mary Mayflower, Miss Forster. 
Miss Matilda Manwaring, Mrs (Garrick. 
Mr Farringdon, Mr Munroe. Franciss Feelove, Esq. Mr Porteus. 
Sam Slap, Mr Marshall. Dick Dashington, Mr Green. 





To conclude with a New Romantic Legend, in Two Acts, entitled 


THE SPIRIT OF THE Mist. 
| The Music composed by Mr H. P. Hill. 
| The Lady Adela, Miss Dix. Rosabelle, Mrs Evans. Nerissa, Mrs Saville. 
| Unaria, Sylph of the Waters, Mademoiselle Josephine. 
| Albert, Mr Keppell. Baron Claudio, Mr Cooke. Don Carlos, Mr Lejeune 
Tiverto, Mr G. Smith. Pedrillo, Mr Wilkinson. 
In the course of the Evening, Bishop’s Overture to ‘ Gay Mannering,’ and 
| Rossini’s Overture to ‘ Italiana in Alghieri.’ 





AstLey’s AMPHITHEATRE. — Mazeppa — Ducrow’s 
Scenes in the Circle—Napoleon Buonaparte. 


| 
} 
| 
| Cooxke’s Egvestrian Circus, Great WinpMiLi Sr. 
Havmarket.—Feats of Horsemanship—Dragon 
| of Rhodes—Senor Valli’s Herculean Feats— 
J.Cooke’s Act of the British Sportsman and the 
| Reaper — Williams’s Tourbillons—Equestrian- 
ism, by Miss M. A. Cooke—Sir William Button. 


Cospurc THeatre.—Martha Willis, the Maid-Servant 
—The Napoleon of Humble Life—The Wreck 
of the Leander, 50. 


Savier’s Wetis.—The Frozen Hand—The Lady and 
the Devil—More Reform. 


Royat Pavition Tueatre.—The Field of the Cloth 
of Gold—The Sylph of the Sunflower. 








Published by J. Onwuyn, at Tus TatLer Office, 4 Catherine street, Strand, ( 


to whom all books, and communications for the Editor, are to be addressed) ; sold at 


Esers’ Library, Old Bond street; by J. CHarrert; E. Witson, Royal Exchange ; J. F1evp, 16 Air street, Piccadilly; Marsu, 145 Oxford street; W. KENNETH, 
Corner of Bow street, Covent Garden; F. Tuenour, Theatrical Agent, 10 Broad Court, Long Acre ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. x 


Advertisements received at Tue TatLter Orricr, 4 Catherine street, Strand 


, 


also by Mr G. ReyNeci, Country Newspaper and General Advertising Office, 


42 Chancery lane - and by Messrs C. and W.REYNELL, at the Printing Office, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 




















N° 





